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ASATYR 
AGAINST 


HIPOCRITES 


Edious have been our Faſts, and long our Prayers; 

To keep the Sabbath ſuch have been our cares, 
That C:/ly ducit nor milk the gentle Mull, 
To the great damage of my Lord Mayors Fooles, 
Which made the greazy Carchpoles ſweat and curſe 
The Holy day for want o'ch'ſecond courſe ; ; 
And men have loſt their bedy's pew adorning (10g, 
Becauſe their cloathes coold not come home chat morn- 
The fios of Patlament have long been'bawl'd ar, 
The vices of the City have long been yawl'd ar, 
Yet vo amendment ; Certainly, thought I, 
This is a Paradox beyond all cry, 
Why if yoa ask the people, very proudly 
They anſwer firaight, That they are very godly, 
Nor could we lawfully ſuſpe& the Prieſt, 
Alas, for be cry'd ont. I bring you Chriſt : 
And crul' he ſpoke with ſo much conhdence, 
Thar at that time it ſeem'd a good prerence : 
Then where's fe fault > rhought I: Well, I muſt know, 
SO putting on clean cuffs, ro Church I go, 

Now.'gan the Bells co jangle in che Steeple, 

And in atow to Church went all the People, 
Firſt came poor Matrons fuck with Lice like Cloves, 
D:youtly come to worſhip their white loaves ; 
And 
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(2) 
And may be ſmelt above a German mile, 
VVell, let themgoco fame the Middle-lfe, 
Bur here's the Gght thac doth men good to [ec'r, 
Grave Burghers, with their Poſes, ſweet, ſweer, (weer, 
VVith their fat VVives, Then comes old Rob:n too, 
VVhoalthongh wtite or read he neither do, 
Yer hath his Teltament chairn'd to bis waſt, 
And his blind z2al feels onr the proofs as fa{t, 
And makes as greaſie Dogs-ears asthe beſt, 
& new ſhav'd Cobler follows him, as it hapec , 
V Vith his young Cake breadin his cloak cloſe wrapt 
Then pan:ing comex-bis V Vife from, r'other end 
O'in* Town, to hear Our Father and ſee a friend ; 
Then c:me the ſhops young fore-man,'cis preſum'd , 
V Vitch hair roſe-wate1'd, and his gloves perfum d , 
VVith his blew ſhoo-fttings too, and beſlides that , 
A riband with a ſencence in his hat : 
The Virgins too, the fair one, and the Gypie , 
SpeRtatum veniunat, vement ſeit entur ut ipſe 
Andnow the filk*'n Dames throng in, good ore, 
And calling vp their noſes toth* pew - , 
Look with diſdain to ſee the pew ſo full, 
Yet muſt and will have room, I, that they wull , 
Streight that (hg fits not uppermoſt diftaſt 
One takes ;*Tis fine that I muſt be diſplac'c 
By you, ſhe cries then, Gaod Miſtri Gull Flars ; 
Gill Flurt, enrag'd cries t'other, Why ye dirt= 
tie piece of Impudence, ye ill-bred 7 bief , 
I ſcorn your cerms good Miſtris Thimble- mans wife, 
Marry come up, cries t'other, pray forbear, - 
Surely your husband's but a Scavenger ; 
Criest'other thep, and what ace you I pray > 
No Aldermans wife for all you are ſo gay. 
Is it not you that to all ChiiſRtenioggs fiisk it > 
And to ſave bread, moſt ſhamefully Real the bisker } 
At which the other mad beyond all law , 
Uoſheaths her calons, and prepares to claw, 
And ſure ſgme gorgets had bego torn that day, 
Bur 
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(3) 
But that the Readers voice did pattthe' fray... // 


"oh 


Now what a wa: drobe could T pur to view, 
The cloak- bag-breeches, and the (leek-fione (hoe, 
Th' Embroider d Gizdlez,and your Wſurtrs Cloak, , 
Of fas more varions{0:ms than there be Oaks: 
In Sherword, or Religions in this Town, 
Strong then of Cypres chelt appears che Gown : 
The grogram gown of (uch antiquity, 
That Speed could never find ics pegtgree ; 
Fic to be dored onty Aantiquary'ty . 
Who hence may deſcant in theij old G/oſſary's, 
VVhat kind of fardingale fair Helen woic, 
How wings in faſhion came. becauſe wivgs bore 
The Swan-transtormed Leda to [ove's lap, 
Oar Matrovs hoping thence the ſame good hap; 
The pent-houſe beyer, and calves-chaudron cuff, 
But of theſe frantick faſhions now enough, 
For now there ſhall no more of them be ſaid, 
Leſt this my wate-houfe ſpoil che French-men's crade. 
And now as if I were that woo!l=n-ſpinſter, 
That doth ſo gravely ſhow you Sarum Minſter, 
le lead you round the Church from pew to pzw, 
And ſhew yon what doth moſt deſerve your view, 


There ſtood the Font, intimes of Chrilliavity, Ingredi- 
But now 'cis rak'n down men call ic Vagity ; ents that 
There the Church- Wardens fic, hard by the dore, compound 
But know ye Why they fit among the Poor > a Congre- 


Becauſe they love um well for love o'ch* box, ——_—_ 


Taeir money buys good beef, good wine, good ſmocky, 
There hits the Clerk, and there the reverend Reader, 
And there's the Pulpit for the good fleck- Feeder, 
Who ip three lamentable dolefull arcty's 
Uutotheir marriage-fees ſing Nunc dimittis 
Here fits a learned Juſtice, truly ſo 
Some peop!e ſay, and ſome again ſay no, 
And yet methinks in this he ſeemeth wiſe 
To make Stypoxe yeild him anexcile, 
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(4) 
And though on Sandayes Ale-houſes muſt downy 
Yer wiſely all the week lets them alone, 
For well his Worſhip knows that Ale-houſe hog 
Maintain himſelf ingloves, bis wife ippips, 
There (its the Mayor as fat as any Bacon 
With eativg Cuſtard, Beef, and comps of Capon: 
And there his corpulent Brethren fit by 
Wi'h faces reprefenting gravity, 
Who having money, though they have no wir, 
They wear gold-chains, and here ingreen pews fit, 
There 6c True-blew the honeſt Pa:1ſh-maſters, 
With Satctin Caps, and Ruffs, and Demi-caſters, 
And faich that's all; for they have no rich fanhes, 
No Poets are, nor Authors of Romances, 
There firs a Lady, painted fine by Arc, 
And there fits cutiovs Mifttis Fiddle: come-fart : 
There fits 2 Chamber-maid upon a Haffock, 
Whom th* Chaplain oft inftrv@s without his Caflock : 
One more acculiom'd unto Curtain-fing, 
Than woman is to wet her thumb, that ſping 
O what a gloſ her forehead ſmooth adorns ! 
Excelling Phebe with het Glver horns, 
Icrempcs a man at firlt, yet Alrange to utter, 
When one comes near, fogh gudds, ir links of butter, 
Another tripping comes to her Miftris's Pew, 
Where being arrival, ſhe tryes if ſhecan view 
Her young mans face, and (traight heaves vp her coats, 
That her (weer-heart may ſec her trne-love knots. 
But having ſate vp late the yight before 
To let the young man in at the back-dore, 
She feeling drowzineſs upon her Creeping, 
Torns down one ptoof, abd then ſhe falls a ſleeping. 
Then fell her head one way, her book another, 
Azd the ſleeps, and ſnores, a little a tone with t'other, 


That's Cali'd the Gallery ; Which ( as you may ſee ) 
Was t1imm'd and guilt inthe year Fifty three, 


Twas 
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Tmas a zealons work, and dove by ewo Church-wardevg, 


Who for miſcreckoning hope to have their pardons, 
There Y1{l wiites (horr. hand with a peo of braſs, 
Oh how he's wonder'd at by mavy an afle 

That ſee him ſhake ſo faſt his warty fit, 

As if he'd write the Sermon 'fore the Prieſt 

Has ſpoke ir ; Then, Othar I could ( ſaysone ) 
Do as bur this man does, I'de give a crown, 

Up goes another hand, up go his eyes, 

And he, Gifts, Indaftry, and talents cries, 


Thus are they plac'd at lepgrh : a redions work, 
And now a bellowing noiſe wentround the Kick, 
From the low Font, npto the Golden Creed, 
( O happy they who now no eares do need - ) 
While theſe cought up their mornivg flegn, and thoſe 
Do trumpet forth the ſoivel of cheir noſe; 
Siraight then the Clerk began with porſheard yoice 
To g:ope a tune, ſivgivg with wofull noiſe, 
Like a crackt Sans-bell jarrivg in the Steeple - 
Tom Sternholds wretched Prick ſopg tothe people, 
Who ſoon as he hath plac'd the firftline through, 
Up Reps C hack: farthing then, and he reads too : 
This is the womans boy that firs I'ch*Porch 
Tiltth* Sexton comes, and brings her fool to Church, 
Then out the people yaule an hundred parts, 


Some roar, ſome whine, ſame creek like wheels of Carts; - 


Such Notes that Gamar never yet did know, 

Nor numerous keys of Harpficalls ina tow 

Their Heights and Depths could ever comprehend, 
Now below double Are ſome deſcend, 

*Bove Ela ſquealing now ten noces ſome flie ; 
Straight theo 3s if they knew they were too high, 
Which head-long haſte down Raires they again crumble ; 
Diſcords and Goncords O how thick they jurble / 
Like uoctam'd horſes tearing with their throats 

- One wretched {fave into an hundred notes, 


Some 


Haig if, 
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Some 1:2ie-throated fellowes thus did banle 
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a ha me - uh a ha gall a, 
And ſome out+ run thei words ard thus they ſay, 
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Too cruel for to binka a ho a haw, 
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Now what a whetſlone was it to devotion 

To ſee the pace, the looks, and eve! y morion 
o > Sunday Levite when up airs he march'r, 

nd fictt behold bis lictle band iff archer, 
Toe caps he had, and turns vp that within, 
You'd think be wore a black pot tipt with tin, 
His cufts aſham'd pzep'c only our at*swriſt, 
For they ſaw whiter gloves upon his fiſt, 
Out comes his kerchicſthen,which ke unſolds 
As gravely as his Text, anJ fall he holdy 
In's wrath-denouncivg hand; then mark when he pray'd 
How be tea''d his revercnd' whites, and ſoftly ſaid 
Alopg moſt Mercifull, or: O Almighty, 
Then out he whines the ref{ like tome ſad ditty, 
In a molt dolefull recitative ſtyle, 
His buttocks keeping Crotchet-time the while ; 
And as he ſlubbers ore his tedious ſtory 
Makes it his chiefeſt aim, bis chiefeſt glory, 
T* excell the City Dames in ſpexking fine, 
O for che drippings of a fat Sir-Joyn, 
Inſtead of Arox's oyptment for his face, 
When he cties ont for greace inſtead of grace, 
Upitept avother then, how ſowre his face is / 


How griaa he looke ! ſor tie was one oth* Caſſie, | 
An 


(7) 
And here he cries, Blood blood blood, deſtroy. O Lord ! 
The Covenamt breaker, with atwoedg d ſword, 

Now comes another, of another (train, : 

And he of Liw and Bondage doth complain: 

Then ſhewiog his broad teeth, aw}! grinving wide 
Aloud, Freegrace, free grace, free grace, he Ciy'd, 
Up went a Chaplain then, fixing his eye 

Devoutly on his Patron's gallery, : 

Who as duty binds him, cauſe ke ears their pyes, 
God bleſs mygood Lord ani my Lady. Ctyes, 

And's hopefull Iſue, Then with count 'vance ſad, 
Up fieps a man 'tark revelation mad, 

And he, Cauſe ns thy Saints for thy dear ſakg. 

That we a buſt {e in the world may make, 

Thy enemies now rage, avd by and by 

He tears his throar for the fife Afonarchy, 

Another monnes his chin, Ea(t, Welt, North, South, 
Gaping to catch a blefſing in his mouth, 

And ſaying, Lord ! we dare not ope our eyes 

Before thee, winks for fear of telling lies, 

Mean while the valgar ftie Gr (till, admiring Prafifh 
Their pious ſentences, as all ipſpiring; of Picty, 
At every period they gh and grone, 

Though he ſpeake Little ſenſe, or ſometimes none: 
Their zeal doth never ler them mind that matter, 
It is enough to hear the Magpy chatter; 
They croud, they thruſt, arecrouded, and are thruſted, 
Their pews ſeem paſlies, whereio they incruſted, 
Together bake and fty; O patience great ! 
Yet they endure, though almo\i drown'd in ſweat, 
It ſeem'd as if thoſe fireaming vapours were 
To few hard doQtrines in, and to prepare 
Their rugged donbes, that might breed ſome diſeaſe 
Beivg cak'n raw in queaſie conſciences, 
Bur further mark cheic greac humilicy, 
Their tender love, 2nd mutual charity, 
The ſhort man's ſhoulder bore the tall man's elbow, 
Nox ke ſo much as call'd him Scurvy fellow, 
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(8) 
W-:a:h was fbrgor, all anger was fo: born, 
Although his neighbour crod vpon his corn ; 

_ Andina wo:d, all menwere meek and humble; 
Nor dai'd the Sexton, thovgh unfeed, to grumble ; 
He hore(t man went with his neck askew, 
Givglivg his bunch of xeys from pew to pew; 
Good man to's Market-day he tore no ſpleen, 
But wiſh'd the ſeven dayes had Sabbaths been ; 
How he worſhips ſattin, with what a Goſpel-fear 
He admires the man that doth a bever wear, 
Roo, room bear leave, kecties, then not uowilling 
With, a Pater xoſter (ace receives the ſhilling, 

Bac what was more religious then to ſes 
The women in their {iceins of pietye, 
Who like the Seraphins 1n various hews, 
Adorn'd the Chancell and the higheſt pews, 
Stand up good middle-Ile-tolvs and give room, 
S2e where the Mothers and the Daughters come ? 

Mey-day 1 Behind the Servants looking all like Martyrs, 

With Bibles inpluſh jeckips and blew garcers, 
The filver Inkhorn, and the writing book, 
In which I wiſh no ſriend of mine co took, 
Leaſt he be croft and blelt with a!l the charms 
That can procure him ayd from conjurers harmes, 
Nor mult we now forget the Children too, 
Who with their fore-tops gay itand upith pew, 
B:pughc there toplay at Church, andco be chid, 
And for diſcourſe at meals waat children did. 
Well, be goed children. forthe rime ſhall come, 
When on the Pulpit airs ye (all have room, 
There to be asked many a Queſtion deep, 
By th* Parſon, witch his dinner, half a ſleep, 

But now aloſt the Preacher'gan rothunder, 
When the poor women they fit trembling under, 
Andifthe name Gehenna or the Dragon, 

Their faith, alas / was licele thes to brag on; 
O: if he didrelate, how little wit 

The fooliſh Virgins had, then do they fic 
Weeping with watery-eyes, and makingvows 
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9) 
One to kave Pfteachers alwayes in her houſe, 
To dine them well,and breakfalt *'urn with gellies, 
And caudles hot to warm their wambling bellies; 
And if the caſh, where ſhe could not unlock it, 
Were cloſe ſecur'd, to pick her hasbands pocket, 
Another ſomething a more thrifry fioner, 
To invite the Parſon twice a week to dinner ; 
The other vows a purple Pulpic-cloth, 
With an embroyder'd Cuſhion, being loth 
When the fierce Prieft his DoQtrine hard unbuckler, 
That in che paſſion he (ſhould hurt his kouckles, 
Nay,in ths Charch-yard too was no ſmall throng, 
And on the Window-bars in ſwarms they hung : 
And I could ſee that many Shore-hand wrote, 
Wherelifning well, I could not hear a jote ; 
Friend, this is (irange.quorh 1, but hereply'd, 
Alas! your ears are jet mnſanitifi d, 
Cuds fo, I had eyen almoit now forgot 
To teil you th chiefelt thing of all, what's that ? 
How the g02 d women in 2 row do come, 
To bring the New born babe to Chriſtendome. 
The Midwife, Captain of the gavg, walks fitf, 
Liden with Childe, awd Nap/er buket cruſt ; 
Molt reverently fhe fieps, d:elt all in print, 
If ſhe be not a Saint the Devils in't : 
For ſo demure ſhe looks, that you would gueſs 
She were ſome holy penicent Verareſs, 
With eyes and mouth (et in her Lookisg-gla's, 
On purpoſe for tocatry Babe of Grace : 
Nor is'c a thivg inſpir'd, but got by Art, 
And PraRice, as the Beggey learnt to Fart, 
Then follow ch" Gueſts, each ons in her degree, 
Mo? panctual io their. Pariſh Heraldry, 
Bzing come to Church, they keep their cloſe order, 
And go on.and go on, and go farther and farther, 
Till they arrive where for the Prieſts eaſe, God wor, 
Stands 2 pretty\,lictle, fiene Syllabub-pot > 
Water *c had in't, though bur a lictle, God nows, 
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* (16) 
Scarcely towet the tip of the Childs noſe + - 

Men ſay there was a ſecret wiſdom then, 

That rul'd the (trange opinions of theſe men; 

For by much waſhivg Child got cold 10 head, 

Which was the cauſc 10 many Saints ſnuf-fled: 

Oh cry'd another ſeRt, let's waſhall ore, 

The parts bebind and eke the parts before; 

So ſhall we thoſe vile members purefy 

Whence ſp-ang the cauſe oi all our miſery, 

But their wiſe Wives reply'd, fuming and tretting, 

*7 was dapgerous,l:alt che parrs ſhould (rink i'th* wetting 
And (or that cauſe they only did be-ſpriokle 

The pretty Birdiney.Pigſney-Peilwinkle, 

Nowwhen the Pciethad ſpoke, and made an end, 
And that thz Chi!d was made che Churches friend, - 
The women (itraightway they went home agen, 

To talk of things which they conceal of men : 

Then Midwife carries Child © ask Mother bleſſing, 
Whogives ita kiſs in her Flanders-lace dreſſing, 

She (ate with Curtaivs drawn, mol! prixcum prancum, 
And call'd the women every one to chapk'um : 

Frll chrg« ſcore pound ic colt in Plumbs and Diſhes, 
Which women eat as Pikes eat little Fiſhes ; 

But when the Claret and Hypoctiſs came in, 

7 hen the cittle tatcle bzg an tobegin; 

The Midwiſe takes a Tapkard ard diinks vpall, 

Of 11 the Saints, quoth ſhe, God bleſs Sc. Pax!, 

He bid the men give the women their due ; 

Ii they do'nt, may the women ne*e prove true : 
Well fare my Son here, he 15a young man, 

Bot ler any other do better ilhe cap ; 

Five in fix yeats / ---+--- bey hog ooo. bere davghrer, 
Here's tothe pext----- ard what ſhall come after 

But wiat ayles my Neighbour here to look ſo gram ? 
A year anda halt, and nothing yet come, -------+ 
Alas, I loft time, quoth ſhe, with a Loggethead 

That was (ix moneths Learning what to dae a bed, 
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(11) 
euch a ſool at theſe years, --- but learn more wit, ---if ye 
Alas, crye$ one, you are happy to me, (dont --» 
Weeping and drinking molt heartily, 
My Husband whores and drinks all the week, 
adge you then Neighbours how I am to ſeek: 
{ Then they all ſhook their heads, and looke moſi ſad,) 
Theſe nre they, quoth the Midwiſe, ſpoyl our trade ; 
But be of 2eod cheer davghter, come, come, 
If he wonr, another mult 1n hisroom, 
Alas, quoth ſhe, with a jolly red Noſe, 
There's many anable Chriitian, God knows, 
Would leap at that which thy Husband deſpiſcs ; 
Then'gin they to talk of che ſever hzes, 
] thank, my Ged, quoth the Midwiſe chep, 
I bave buried three Husbands, pioper men; 
I thank, my God for't, though I ſay'*c that ſhould nor, 
And ould a forth come 1'le promiſe yer I would not 
Refuſe him wich a lawful wedding rivg, 
Marriage is av honourable thing, 
Wed then and bed then, and make work forme, 
And God will bleſs ye the better, you ſhall ſee, 
I ſpeak mertily Neighbours,--- hah----hah---herest' ye all 
Tis common you know when ſuch good jobbs doe fall ; 
- and by they fingle our'a poor woman, 
That has had chelnck to have as goed as no man ; 
Bot here they uſe molt unmercitully, 
Calling her Husbavd Do /:trle, and Cully, 
Fumbler and Gelding, why neighbour quo they 
You need not be at this paſs theres another way 
Troth quo ſhe, and I'le en take your good advice 
And thenir well appeare where the faulr lyes 
Now afcerthis diſcourſe, and th' Winzs drank vp, 
They all depart co their own homes to ſop ; 
After that to bed, and "cis a pound to adoight, 
If their Hnsband ſleep for their Quail-pipes that night, To be 
Others nor ſo concern'd, walk inthe fields, hcard of 
To give their longing Wives what Cake houſe yeilds ; 
Andas they go, God, Grace, and ©.cinances, 


men, 


13 


To the Go too therefore ye wicked men, 

Tun: ofSs, Depart from me Thomas ] anon, 
Mugarets For the [. Yes Sir ] commandments will I heep 
Chimes 


Behold the Bur Sund iy now good vighr. and now 09d morrow, | 
zcalofthefo thee oh Covenant Wedneſday full of forrow : 


pc<o;le, 


, The Godly live above all Ordinances. 


. When Thomas, cryes the Mifier, come, repeat ; 


(12) 
Ts all their chat. they ſeem in heav'aly trances ; 
Thus chey trim up cheic ſouls with holy words, 
Shavivg off fin as men ſhave off cheic Beards, 
Togrow the faſter ; fins, they cry,are fancies, 


Now they're at home, and have cheir ſoppers eat, 


And if the windows gaze vponthe lireer, 

To ling e Pſalm they hold it very meer, 

Bur would you know what a prepoſterous z:al 
They fog their Hy mnes withall ? theo liſten well ; 
1he Boy begins , 


Of God |. Pray remember to receive the 1004, iÞ Gra- 
cron1- ſtreet to morrow 7] my Lord alone. 
As ths hat promis'd to perform, C Mary, anon Forſoorh] 
That death me not aſſaile, [ Pray remember to tiſe b:- 
times to morrow morning, you know you have 
a great mavy cleaths to ſoap] 
Nor let my hope abuſe me ſo, 
That through diſtru#t'I quaule; 


Alas / my Lady" Awnewont now be merry, 

She's up berimesPand gone to Aldermanbury ; 

Troly,'twas a ſad dy, for every hnnet 

Did feaſt a ſnpyer they, and not a dinner ; 

Nor men nor women waſh their face to day, 

Pur on their cloaths, and piſs, 2nd ſo away ; 

They throng to Church jult as they ſell their ware, 

In greaſie hats, and old gowns worn thread bare, 

Where, though the whole body ſuffered redious pain, 

No member yet bad more cauſe to complain 

Than the poor goſe, when little to its eaſe, 

A Chandlers cloak perfum'd with candle-greaſe, 

Cymmixivg ſents with a Sope-boylers breeches, * _ 
, l 


(.13) | 
Didrcaiſe a fink beyond the gkill of Wicches, | 
Now teams of Garlick whititing through the noſe, 
Smelt worſe than Aſa fertida, or hoſe ; 
With theſe mwdwnguc, and «breath chat ſmells 
Like ſtandivg pools in ſubterraneal cells, 
Compos'd Pomanders toovr-ftink the Devil, 
Yet lirange torell, they (uffer'd all this evil, 
Not to make water all che while would riſe, 
Sitting with myRlicall pots berwix cheir chighs* 
To ſtir at this good time they thought was fin, 
So firictly their devotion kept them in, 
Now vhe Priefis elbows dothe cuſhion knead, 
While to the people he his Text doth read, 
Beloved, / ſhall here crave leave to ſpeak 
Aword, he cries and winks, unto the weak, 
The words are theſe, Make haſte and do nit tarry, 
But u»ts Babylon thy dinner carry, 
There doth young Daniel waxt in the Den, 
Thrown among Lyons by hard hearted mev, 
Here my Beloved, and then he reache s down 
His hand, as if he'dcarch the Clerk by th'crowy, 
Not to explain this pretious Text amils, 
Damel!'s the ſubjeft Hanger th'objeft is, | 
Which proves that Daxie! was ſnbjeRt ro hunger 
Bar that I may'nt derain you ary longer. 
My Bretlerp dear prick up your ears, and put on 
Your ſenſes all while Ithe words unbutton, 
Make haſte, 1 ſay, make haſte and do tarry,] 
Why ? my Beloved, theſe words great force do carry, 
Aud 'cis a woundrovs emphatical ipeech, 
Some men Beloved, as if ch'had lead iztheir breech, 
Do walk, ſame creeplike Snails, they're ſo flow pac', 
Troaly, my Brethren, theſe men do not make haſte, 
Bur be ye quick dear Siſters, be ye quick. 
And leſt ye fall, take-hope, hope's like a Bick, 
To Babylon] Ah Bab)len ! that word's a weighty one, 
Tin!y *cwas a great Ciry and 4 mighty one, 
Which as the lea:ned Rider well records, 
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(14) 
Sexiramis did build with brick and botds: 
Wicked Semiramis, accurſed Birch / 
My ſpitit is. mightily provok'd againſt that wretch, 
Luftful Sermirams, for well 7 wilt 
Thou wert the mother of proud Antichriſt. 
Nay, like to Lev; and S1#8e0n from antiquity, 
The Pope and rchee were Siſters in iniquity. 
Strurmpet Semiramis, like her was won, 
For (he buile Beby/on, Ab ! ſhe built Zabylon, 
2Mſe, But, B:erhren, be ye 200d as ſhe was evil, 
Mn# ye needs go b:cauſe ſhe's gone to the Deyil ? 
Thy dinner carry,] Here may we look upon 
Brotherly A child o: Godin great affliction : 
compafion Why what does he aile > Alas / he wanteth mear, 
Now what ( Beloved ) was ſevr him for to eat > 
Foritcame Truly a ſmall marter ; only a difh of pottage 
by inſpi- But pray what pottage ? Such as aſmall cottage, 
ration, Aﬀorded on!y to the Country ſwains , 
From whence ImeTure though none the place explains, 
It was no Ghriftmas diſh with pruens made, 
Nor white-broth, nor capon-broth, nor ſweet ponade, 
Or Milk-porrzge, or thick peaſe-porrage either, 
Nor was it Mutton-broth,nor vea! broth neither, 
Nor any broth of noble taft or ſcent, 
Made by receipt of rhe Counteſs of Kent ; 
But ſure ſome homely fluff crum'd with brown. bread, 
And chus was Daziel, good Daniel fed, 
Would he Truly, this was but homely fare you'l ſay, 
have ben Yet Daniel, good Daniel was content thar day, 
+> And though there could be chought on nothing cheaper, 
Yet fed as well on'c as he had been a reaper, 
3 Hſe, Bettereat avy thing than not at all, 
Falling ; Beloved, why > 'tis prejudicial 
To the weak Saints ; Beloved, tis a bn, 
And chns to prove the ſame I here begin - 
Hunger, Beloved, why ? this hunger masls, 
Reaſ.ns, Av / "tis a great wasler,it breakg ſlene-walls 
| Now my Beloved, to break fione- walls you know, 


(15) 
Why 'rsflat felony, and there's great woe 
Follows that ſip, beſides *tis a great ſchiſm, 
Tis ceremonious 'tis Pagan Judiſm 


Judiſm 2 why Beloved, have you ere been Deſeripti= 
Where the black Dog of Newgate you have ſeen > not Anti- 
Hair'dlike a Turk, with eyes ike Antichriſt, ch:iſt, 


He doth and hath ye Brettyen long encic'r, 
Claws like a Star-chamber Biſhop, black as hell , 
And doubtleſs he was one of thoſe that fell, 
Judiſm I ſay is uglier than this cx, 


Thovgh there were nothing could be uglier, A St. may 
Thrown axmz29:g Lyons by hard-harted men, ] ſpeake 
Here Dame! is the Church, the #orld's the Den, _ 
By Lyons ate meant Monarchs, Kings ef Nations, EY 

- —_— contradie 
Thoſe worſe than heatheniſh abominations - Rioa, 


Truly dear friends, theſe Kings and Governours , 

Theſe Biſhopes too, nay all ſuperiour powers , 

Why they are Ly ons, Locults, Whales, I Whales,beloyed, 
Off goe our ears if once their wrath be moved ; 

But woe nnto you Kings / woe to you Princes / 


'Tis fifty and four, nov Antichriſt, ſo ſays C_ 
My Book, muſt reign three days, and three halt days, (00. 1h 
Why chat is three years and a half beloved, - Rime, 


Orelſe as many p:ectous men have proved, 

One thouſand two hundred and threeſcore dayes ; 
Why now checime's almoſt expic'd, time fiayes 
For no man; friends then Antichciſt (hall fall, 
Then down with Rome, with Babel, down with all, 
Down with the Devil, the Pope, the Emperour, 


With Cardinals, and ch* King of Spaiz's great power ; And hey 
They'l mufter up, bur I can tell you where, then up 
At Armageddon, there, Beloved, there, go v Cy 


Fall on, tall on, kill, kill, haloo, halos, 
Kil Amalck, and Tark, kill Gog and Magop too, 


But who dear f:iends fed Dame! thus foilaken, Welt re. 
Trvly ( bet there's one (leps, a wonld do well co waken) n<rÞ 16 
As "tis inth;* Engliſh his name ends in «ck , EH 


And ſo his name is called Habacnch, 


But 


(16) 
The D>- But inth' original it ends in Ock, 
Erine of PFqgr thatdear Silters calls him Have-a-Cock, 
Generati» a nd traly 1 ſuppoſe I need not ſear 
x But that there are many Have-a-Cocks here : 
The Land increaſe the number of Have-a-Cocks, 
Truly falſe Prophers will ariſe io flocks; 
Bt asa Farding-cavdle ſhut up quice 
Tor Minj- In a dark Lanthorn never givech lighe ; 
fic:s may Ever ſuch are they. Ay but my brethren dear, 
be Cuc- I'm no ſuch Laothorp, for my horns arectear, 
kolis, But I ſhall cow conclude this glavrious eruch 
Pſeof With ap Exbortation to old menand youth : 
Exhortz+ Be ſureto feed young Damel, that's to ſay, 
t08. Fecdall your Miniſters that preach and pray, - 
wag Firſt of all, *cauſe tis good I ſpeake that know ſo; 
* And byexpetierce find 'cis good to do fo : 
#- Fourthly, 'cauſe 'tis not evil; and nextly Thirdly, 
As tis a duty impol'd, unleſs my text iye. 
th Sixthly, for chat y*are moy'd cherero ; and Twelfthly, 
Hunger a *Cauſe there's nought better, unleſs I my ſelf lye, 
great ene- Bur now he ſmells che Pyes begin toreak, 
my roGoſ- His teeth water, and he can no longer ſpeak: 
pei=duty. Only ic will not be amiſs to cell ye 
ape Of a ſad hubbub made by womans belly , 
cs uct» Belly was full of caudle and devotion, 
Which io her ſtomach raiſ'd a firong commotion; 
For the hot vapours much did damnifie 
Her chat was wont to walk iv Finbury, 
So though a while ſhe was ſuſtain'd with ginger, 
Y.tat the length a cruel pain did twinge her ; 
And like as marble ſwears before a ſhower, 
Sodid ſhe ſweat, and ſweating forth did pore "© 
Her mornings draught of Sogar-ſops and Saffron, 
Inco her ſighing neighbours Cambrick apron, 
At which a Lardſhe cry,d, full ſadto ſee 
The foul miſhap, yet ſuffer'd patiently : 
How do you, then ſhe cry'd > 1I'me glad 'tis vp : 
Ab ſick, ſick, fick,, cryes one, Oh for a cup 


(17) 
Of my rwiet water that's at home 
'Tis good ; ore holds the head, /et't came, let't comny 
As patt as might be, then the Parſon cry'd, 

Scill crying ; juſt i'ch* nick the Prieſt reply'd, 

Tia like a ſtream ye ought to let it flow, 

And chen ſhe reach'd, and once more lex it go, 
Streight an old woman wich a brace of chins, 

A bunch of keys, and cuſhion for her pins, 


Secing incarne(t the good woman lack ir, * —_ 

Draws a S:rrong-water bottle from her placket ; -nemenn 

Well heated wich her fleth, ſhe rakes a ſup, forr, 

Taeo gives the ſick, and bids her drink ic vp. 

Bar all im vaio, her eyes begin to roul, A grear 
cry, and a 


She Gighs, and all cry out, alas poor ſoul! 

One then doth pipch her cheek, one pulls her noſe, 
Some bleſt che opportnvicy that were her foes, 

And chey reveng'd chemſclves npoo her face, 

S, D»»ſt ans Devil was ne'ce in ſuch caſe. 

Now Prieſt ſay wharchou wilc, for here's achat . 
Begun of chis great Empyrick, and that 

Renowned DoRor, what cures they have done : 

T like not Afayern, he ſpeaks French ſayes one, 

Oh ſayes anocher, chough che man be big, 

For my part I know none like Dr. Trig. 

Nay, hold you there ſayes t'other, en my liſe 

Tnere's none like Chamberlain the Man-Midwife, 

Then in a heap, their own receipts they muſter, 

To make this gelly, how co make that plaſter, 

Which when ſhe hears that bur now fainting lay, 

Up arterh ſhe, and talks as falt as they, 

Bur chey that did not mind chis doleful paſion, 
Followed their buſineſs on another faſhion ; 4 +1 

For all did wrice, the Elders and the Novice, 
Mechoughe the Church lookt like the Szx- Clerk Office, 
Bac Sermoy's done, and the folks as faſt | 
As they can trudge, to Supper now make haſt : 
Down comes the Prieſt, whena grave B:other meets him, 


And putting off his broad-brim'd hat thus greers him : 
C 3 | Dear 


littlewool, 


(18) 


A grem Dear Sir, my Wife and I do you invite 
Fen o Oh Creature withus to parcake this night; 
6/2” And now ſuppoſe what I prepare to cell ye, 

The City-dame, whoſe faith is in the belly 

' Ofher cram'd Prieſt, had all her cates in order, 
Fhat Gracion:-ſtr#et, or Cheap-fdecan afford her, 
Lo firlt a Pudding ! cruly 't had more Reaſons 

_ of Than forty Sermons ſhew at forty ſeaſons, 


Then a Sur-loyn came iv, as hot as fire, 

Yer not (ſo hor as was the Prieſts defire, 

Next came a ſhoulder of Mutton roaſted raw, 

For a City Tobe as rtterly aboliſhr as the Law, 

ſupper, The next in order was a Capon plump, 

Wirh an Uſe of Conſolation in his rump, 
Thencamea Turkey-cold, which 1D its life 

Hd a fine tai), juſt like the Cirizens wife 

But now by*r leave and worſhip 105, ſor hark ye, 
Here comes the Venſon put ib Paſte by Starkey : 
Which once ſer downochere, at the lictle hole 
Immediately in whips the Parſons ſoul. 

He ſaw his Stomachs anchor, and beliey'd 

That now his belly ſhould nor be deceiv'd, 

How he leans ore the cheer toward his firſt mover ! 
While his hor zeat doth make his mouth run over, 
This Paſtie had Brethren roo, like ro the Mayor, 
Three Chriſtmas, or Minc'd-pyes, all very fair : 


Merhovghe they had this Motto, Though they flirt ns, 


And Preach ns down. Sub pondere creſct virtus, 
Apple-tarts, Fools, and firong cheeſe to keep down 
The Reaming vapours from the Parſons-.crown, 
Canary too, and Claret cke alſo, 
Which made'the'tips of their ears and noſes glow, 
Up now they riſe, and walk re their ſeveral chairs; 
When lo, the Prieſt nncovers both his ears. 
Moſt gracious Shepherd of the Brethrenall, 
Grace be- Thou ſaide(t that we ſhould ear, bEfore the Fall , 
torc m©at. Then was the world bur fimple, for they knew 
Not either how to bake; or how to brew, 


But 


(19) 

But happily we fell, and then the Vine 
Did Noah plant, and all the”Prieſls drank wine : 
Truly we capnot bur rejoyce to ſee 
Thy gifts deſpenc'd with ſuch equality, 
To us th'haſt given wide chr@ars, and teeth to eat; & 
To the women knowledge how to dreſs ont meat, 
We are thy (heep © let us teed, feed on, 
Till we become as fat as any Brawn, 
Theo let's fall ro, and eat up allthe cheer , 
Straight So be it he cryes, and calls for beer, 

Now then, like Scanderbeg, he tails ro work, 


And hews the Pudding as he hew'd the Turk - — 
How he plovgh'd np the Beef lice Forreli-land, ons, 


And funi'd 5ecauſe che bones his wrath withfiand 
Upon the Mutton he fell ike Woolt or Maltic, 
Scill hewing our his * ay unto the Paſte : 

Ar firlt a Sifter helpr him, bur this Bife fr, 
Weatying her ove, ſhe cryes, Pray help your ſelf ir, 
Upon the Paſite though he fell anon, 

As it 'c had been the walls of Babylon, 

Like a Cathedral down he throws that fiuff, 

Why, Siſters, (aid he, 1 am pepper proof, 

Then down he pours the Cla:er, and down again, 
And wowld the French King were a Puritan, 

He cryes: {wills vp the Sack, and Fle be ſworn, 


Qrerh he, Spains K ing s not the Popes tenth hor, c hriſftian 
By this his teat ing hunger dorn abate, forgiveneſs 
And on the ſecond conſe they *ganto prate- No G' 200 
Then q19:b Priſcilla Oh my brother dear, fur oc 


Truly y'are welcome tothis homely chear, 
And cherefore cnc, good brother eat your fill ; 
Als for Daniel my heart aketh fill, 

Then quoth rhe Prieſt, Siſter be of good heart ; 
But ſhe teply'd, good Brothereat fome Tart, 


Ribeces 


Nothing 


beyondin- 


(20) 
Rebeccarhen a member of the leAion; 

Began 1o talk of Broche:ly aftetion ; 

Fo: this, ſaid ſhe, as l have heard the wiſe 
Diſcourſe, confitieth much in exerciſe ; 

Ygg | was fooliſh once, and did ref, 

And but that a Brother dear would not defiR, 
Carried forth by a (rong believing power 

That 1 wonld ycild at lepgch, ever to this hour 

I hadindacrkneſs liv'd, and had not known 

What joys the Laud cevealeth to his ow», 

Then (aid che Prie(t, ch:reis atime for all things, 
There is a time for great things, and for ſmall thirgg 
There's a time to eat, and diink, and reformation, 

A time toempty, and {or procteation ; 

Therefore dearSiſter, we may take tir time, 
There's reaſon for'c, 1 never car'd for Rhyme - 

Do not the wicked Heathen ſpeak and ſay, 


Gather your Flowers and Roſe-buds while you may > 


Aa-deare(t brother now with beavy (mare 
Anſwer'd avother yee have broke my heare, 
Whar ſhall the wicked heatheo be ſo quick, 

In heavenly matters and we thus to ſceke ? 

Oh no therefore 1 Laxd voutſafe in metcy 

To ſhew me things by praQice, not by hear-ſay ; 
And truly Brother, there's no man can prove 
That I was ere ingratefull for his love; 


gratitude, But ſomecimes Angels did attend his Purſe, 


At other times I did him duly curſe 

With many a ſecrec diſh of luſty meat, 

Which did provoke to a@t as well as eat, 

Truly quoth Derca then, I ſaw & Vilton, 

That we ſhould have our foes in greatderifion, 
Quoth Martha firaighr, me rchought I went a Maying, 
And the Word of the Lawdcame to me, ſaying, 
AMarthapur off thy cloths, for time is come, 
That men may trap-fick ſhew, and women bus, 
Andchattherace cfthem that do prefeſ”, 

Shull oply need becloath'd wich Righ teouſce's, 


'Tis 


(ar) 
"Tis erne dear Sifter, there are ſome that now 
Ate come to this perfeQion, and I crow 
We may iv time grow up to be as they, 
Grant vs, ah Laxd that we may ſce that day 
Let's ith* meap time at home and eke abroad 
Uncloath and dbbrace our ſelves before the Lad, 
On all occaſions that time ſhall yield, 
That our dear Siſters d:cam may be fulfill'd. 
Why did not Jacob dream, and ſoit was; 
And Pharoah dreamt, and (o it came to paſs, 
Then Doreas cry'd, reach me the Cheeſe up hicher ; 
Siſter, quoth ſhe, give this unco our Brother, 
'Tisvery good if well waſh'd down with Sack, 
His walted ſpirits much refreſhing lack, 
Recruited thus, Allthis good chear, quoth he, 
Is bur an Emblem of Mortality. Deep dis 
The Oxe is irong, and glories in his firength, vigicy, 
Yet himche Butcher knocks dowp, and at length 
VVe eathimup, A Tuckey's very gay, 
Like V Vorldly people clad in fine array ; 
Yer on the Spit it looks moſt pireous, 
Ard we devour it, as the VVorms eat ug; 
Then full of ſawce and zeal op fieps Elnathay, 
[ This was his vame now, once he had another, 
Untill the Ducking-pond made him a Brother ] 
A Deacon and a Buffeter of Sathan : 


Truly, quorh he, 1 known a Brother dear, - A man 
VVould gladly pick che bones of what's lefc here; em love 
Nay he would gladly pick your pockets too | bis _ . 


Of a ſmall ewo pence, or a groat, or ſo, 
The ſorry remnants of a broken ſhilling, 
Therefore I pray you friends be not unwilliog ;. 
As for my ſelf, *tis more than Ido need, 

To bz chatic able both in word and deed; 

For as to us the holy Scriptnrres ſay, 

The Delieons muſt receive, the Lay- men pay, but 
VVhy Heathen folks that do in Taverns firay, 
VVul never bet their friends the recknivg pay ; 


(22) 
And therefore-ponr your charity into the baſon, 
Brethren and Sifters eke, your coats have lace on, 
V Vhy B;ethren inthe Lord, what need you care 
For fixpence ? we'll next morn enhance onr ware : 
Y our 61xpence comes again, nay there comes more; 
Thus Chaticy*s th* encceaſer of your (tore, 
Truly well ſpoke, then cry'd the Malter- feafter, 
Since you (ay ſo, I freely give my teſter : 
But for he women, they gave more liberally, 
For chey were ſure towhom they gave and why, 
Where Thes did Elxathan blink, for he knew well 
nt that V Vhat he, might give, and what he might conceal, 
ſpi-irual Bar now the Parſon could no longer ſtay, 
joy makes *7is time to kiſs, he cryes, and ſo away - 
a Saint. Ar which the Sillers, once th* alarum taken, 
blinke». Made ſuch a din 2s would have ſerv'd to waken 
A ſnating Brother, when he ſl:eps at Chn:ch ; 
VVith bagg and baggage then thuy 'gan to match ; 
And tickled with the thoughts of their delight, 
One Sifter to the other bids Good night. - 
Good night, quoth Dorcas to Priſeril/a ; (he, 
Good night dear Siſter Dorcas unto thee, 
In theſ: goodly good nights much time was ſpeor, 
And was it nat a holy complement > 
Ar lergth in fep3che Parſon, on his breaſt 
| - omangy Laying his haod, A happy night of reſt 
DIY. Refreſh thy labonrs, Silter ; yet ere we part, 
Feel in my lips the paſſion of my heart, 
To another firaight he turn'd his face and kit her, 
And then h: cryes, All peace be with thee Sifter, 
Next her that made the Feall hz kiſſes harder, 
Ne'rea And ina Godly tone, Cryes, God reward hey : 
+ 1s And having done he whiſpers in herear, 
Br Ig The time when it ſhould be, and place where. 
Thos they all part, and for that night the P.ieſt 
Epjoys his own V Vie, as good as ever ki!t, 
This ſeem'd a golden time, the fall of fin, 
You'd chiok tas thouſand years did now begin, 
: VVhen 


-_ =- 


(23) 

When Satan chain'dbrlow ſhould ceafertorromy » 

Nor durſi the wicked as they wont before”! |»: » 11, | 
Come tothe Church for putimepaoedurti laugh. , ., 
Tohear the non-pluſt Dogor! faigp alcoughs 4»: » + 1 11 11 
The Devi himſelf, aha! nowdurdt noc Rand / © | (44 
Within the (witching ofthe Sextons wand, ' +1 ae; 
For ſo a while the Prieſts did himpurſue , Ponrogct nth 
That he was fainto keep the Sabboth coo , 41 1425 10. 
Leſt being rakeninthe Elders crappy +! HC pul gn 
He ſhould havepaid hits crownor tolthiscapp; 1- /1311) hah 
Then, leſthe ſtiould like sdeceivercome 5 21H) +4 
'Iwixt the two Sandays inter Ficmms ,. ” 
They Rofr up LeAurers with texcs and firaw , 

On working-days ch keepthe Devilin awe, +» 

Buc firange rothink, f oral chis ſolemn meckneſs, 

Ar length the Dt appeared in his likeneſs , 

While theſe deceitgdid bur ſupply che wants 

Ofbroken unthciſfrs, and of threxd-bare Sxincs, + . a 

Oh what will min not dare rf thusthey dare | 

Be impudent to Heaven , and play with Prayer ! 
Play with chat fear } with that teligions amo | 12: 41 
Which keeps men free, and yetigmans great law; © 
What canchey bur the wortt of Artieiſts be , x 

Who while they word X*gainſt impiecy ,  -. 

Aﬀeont the throne of God wirkrtheic falſe deeds j :.... ' 

Tis this, that wonder mieheActeilt- breeds, 17 555 215 17 
Are theſe the mentharwould rhe Age reform, -/v {0 4 
That Dow® with Superſtition cry; and ſwarm © ff = 1 
This painted Glafs, char $calprore co deface; '//1. |; 1. 


Yet wotfMif ptide;.cad-avarice inchenrplacey yy! i: 4 
Religionthey bawl oor, yetkaownocwhacf 07 2: 11 
Religionis, unleſs it bers þran7;0 7 1 00 © 1d 
Meckneſs they prech, boe fady co controvl 1 ; 
Money they'd have, when chey cry our your ſon/, 
And avgry, will n6t have Oar Facher ſaid , 
"Cauſe it prays not enaougKfor daily bread, 
They meer in private; nd ory Peyſecurion , | 
When FaRionis their end , = Scxe-contnfion , 
VI. 4 . 


F % 
(24) 

Theſe #re che men that plague and over-rnn! 

Like Gorbs and Y audaKrall Religion, 

Every Mechanick either wanting Rock , 

O: wit to keep higtrade muſt have «flock, - _. 
The Spirit, cryes he, weverh me unto it; | » 
Aud what the Spirit bids, wnſt / not do ut ? ; 
But having proficed mare than bis flock by teaching , 
And tiept into auchotity by preaching 
For a lay Office, teaves the Spirics ation 

And fireighrt rerreaterh from his firti deviation, 

B»t this he does in went, give him preferment , 

Off goes his gown, Goa's call is no dererment, 

Vain {oolifh people, how are you deceiv'd ? 

How many ſeveral ſorts have yereceiy'd; - -/ 

Of things calt'd rruchs, vpon yoor backs laid 9p-- 

Like Sadiles for themſelves ta ridenupon ? 

They ride amain, and hell and Satan drove , 
While every Priekt for his own prof firove, 

Can they the age thostorcure with their lyes, 

Low'd bellowing tothe world: Impiczies, .: . 

Black as their coats, avd ſuch afileni; ſear 

Lock vp the. lips of men, and charm the ear > 

Hed chat ſame Iſraclite been dumb, 

That fatal day of old had never come 

To Baal: Tribe ;ohthrice-anhbappy age! 

While zeal and piety lye mezk'd&iprage |: 

And volgar ignorance! How we do wonder - 
Once heatirg, that the heavens were forc'd torhunder - 
Againſt aſlailing Gyancs, ſurely men, - ——_ 
Men thorght conld vor-prefvme (nch violence then : 
Bur *cwas vo Fable, oc ifchen /it-wene ; +111 - » 
Behold a ſorr of bolder mortals here, 4 
Thoſe undermining ſhifts of knaviſh folly , - 
Uſing alike fo God and rnev ; molt boly 
Infidels, who vow ſeen to have fonnd out - | 
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Agiinſt the Deicy, thanop'alyrwfighty i » 
By (mooth infiquacion and by flight ; | 


They 


| (25) .- | 
cloſe with God, ſeem co obey his Laws ,- 
They cry aloud for him and for bis cauſe, 
BBuc while chey do their firiRt injunRions prez 
BDeny iv a&ions what cheir words ro reach, = 
O what will men not dare, if thu they dare 
Be impudent to, Heaven, and play with Prayer ! 
Yet if they can no berter teach chan chus, 
Would —_ oply ceach theraſelves, not us : 
So while they fill on empty ourfides dwell , 


They may perb aps be choakr wich husk and ſhell ; 
While thoſe who can their follies well refuce , 
By a crue knowledge do obtain the fruic. 


